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N 
FEAR 1S 4 HORRIBLE 
FEELING! A FEELING 
VEFFREY WEAVER 
EXPERIENCED WHEN ~ 
EVER HE WALKED PAST / 
WIS CELLAR DOOR HE 
KNEW THERE WAS AN 
OMINOUS. FATE 
AWAITING HIM /E EVER 
WE WOULD DARE TO 
DESCEND THE STAIRS 
LEADING 70 HIS 
BASEMENT! 


IT ALL STARTED LATE ONE NIGHT DURING 
A THUNDEROUS ELECTRIC STORM’ JEFF 
FOUND IT DIFFICULT TO FALL ASLEE! 


MOM _AND DAD ARE SOUND ASLEEP/MAYBE 
IF LT PUT ON THE KITCHEN LIGHT AND HAVE 
A GLASS OF MILK AND SOME COOKIES, 
"LL FIND IT EASIER TO SLEEP! 


AS HE SAT AT THE KITCHEN SUDDENL%.. DESPERATELY, HE FOUGHT A 
STRANGE COMPULSION TO 


TABLE, JEFF PONDERED THE 5 
FEARFUL CELLAR DOOR! HE Ut, WA APPROACH THE DREADED CELLAR] 
WONDERED WHAT DEEP JEFFREY 

TERROR LAY HIDDEN THERE... JEFFREY WEAVER... 


LITTLE JEFF... 
YOU CAN'T 
RESIST... YOU 


R GRIPPED THE VERY FIBRE OF HIS BEIN 
VOICE BECKONING HIM ALLING HIM TO HIS POOM 


COME, JEFF... 


“Qu WL Come 
ou MUST, 


YOU MUS7,,, 


A DEAFENING SCREAM ROSE FROM HIS 
THROAT SHATTERING THE SILENCE OF SOob HEAVENS! THAT 
i AGONIZING SCREAM... [ 

SOUNDED LIKE 


JOE WEAVER BOUNDED THE STAIRS TO THE w ONLY TO FIND HIS TERRIFIED SON STAND- 
KITCHEN . ING AGAINST THE WALL AS THOUGH 
Pe HYPNOTIZED! RIGID’ AN EXPRESSION OF 
AGONIZING FRIGHT FROZEN ON HIS 


BOYISH FACE... 


SON: ‘s SNAP OMT, OF THE FRIGHTENED BOY RELATE! 
2? WHA G 
HAPPENED? WaAt WEFF! HOW MANY 
MACE YOU SCREAM TIMES HAVE I TOLD 
LIKE THAT? YOU TO STOP THIS 
FOOLISHNESS? THERE’S WIN 
NOTHING TO FEAR IN THE | t 
CELLAR.’ YOU'VE ALWAYS » Sx 
HAD AN ACTIVE |MAGINATION! 
THERE'S NOTHING POWN 
THERE, DO YOU . 
UNDERSTAND ? 


JEFF MUSTERED ALL HIS COURAGE 
ANP WENT DOWN THE STAIRS TO 


THE OMINOUS CELLAR... 
pa ies DON'T 


Ze THAT'S RIGHT, 
JEFF... COME DOWN. EXIST! 
UM WAITING FOR 


DAD IS ALWAYS RIGHT! 
ITMUST BE MY 
IMAGINATION ! |'VE 

GOT TO PROVE ¥ 
IT TO MYSELF! , 


AY 


QO AL 


NY a aN 


WHY 


A 


WELL, IT MADE 


1M OVER 
IT? DAD WAS 


UY / THE NEYT MORNING UNABLE 
c HERE, JEFF- Y Yy, E 
RIGHT-’ THERE'S BY THE 


NOTHING FURNACE... q 
Pownv LOOK, JEFF. 
— HERES UM WAITING l 


TO LOCATE THEIR SO! 


HAVE YOU 
SEARCHED 
THE HOUSE, 


MR. 
WEAVER? 


WELL, WE'LL wust DOUBLE 
CHECK TO MAKE SURE... 
(ETS START IN THE CELLAR! 
THERE'S NOT A TRACE OF ae THE KID'S. PROBABLY 
THE BOY DOWN HERE, ED.’ ONE OF THOSE EY py Y 
I'VE GOT A HUNCH AND 2 RUNAWAY CASES! ED CLOSE THAT 
ULL BET I'M RIGHT/ jf FURNACE Book? 
-NO_SEN 
WASTING BEAT. 


4s WAS THE CIRTIEST 
VOB IN THE WORLO— 
AND THE TERRIBLE 
SECRET HE CARRIED IN 
WS HEART MADE 17 
WORSE! OMLY HE 
KNEW THE TRUTH — 
A TRUTH HE COULD 
NEVER SHARE WITH 
ANY LIVING BEING! 
LT A MAN CAN BEAR 
ONLY SO MUCH BEFORE 
41S MIND SWAPS LIKE 
A ROTTEN STICK! AN 
THE REVENGE OF THE 
QEAD CAN BEA 
MURDEROUS THING / 
SO LIEUTENANT N 
PETER CARSON FOUND *. 
OUT WHEN THEY NX 
WANGED tm THe =NN 
CASE OF THE 
TOOTHLESS 
BLONDE... 


Al PHONE RINGS IV zy PETER NY BETTER GET RIGHT OOWN HERE, 
A CARK ROOM WHERE ¥ CARSON, LIEUTENANT! WE FOUND A 
LIEUTENANT | FLOATER/ CAPTAIN . d 
OF POLICE, |] WANTS YOU 70 Now? 
18 RIGHT...) GET RIGHT CAN'T IT WAIT 
UNTIL MORNING 7 
OH ALL RIGHT— 
BE THERE INA 
FEW MINUTES! 


THE LIELITENANT HAS A VERY SPECIAL, ANO VERY W you Know, YUllyi|juem ; 

WASTY JOB! MINUTES LATER +». LIEUTENANT, [Z)// YOU SHOULD BE, 
DOLORES DOESN'T I'M GLAD I CLANCY! I MADE 

Hi, LIEUTENANT! MUST BE LIKEIT—OR My JOB! A MISTAKE WHEN 

SOMEBODY IMPORTANT, HUH? )| BUT AFTER ALL I'm YOUR JoB! 

WHAT'S YOUR WIFE THINK A coP! LET'S Go! BRRRRR! 


OF ALL THIS? 


Ws FEET MAKE AN ECHOING SOUND IN THE 


ZB MLL GO RIGHT IN), GLOOM! THE A/R SMELLS OF — DEATH ++. 
WELL, HERE )\/ PROBABLY 9 LIEUTENANT! ( 
you ARE! \ NEED IT! A SAM BREEN _/{ 2 AEEL 50 STRANGE! FUNNY \\ WW 


GooD LUCK! IS WAITING I NEVER FELT THIS WAY 

. ‘ FOR you! BEFORE ABOUT MY WORK / Iie 

BUT WOW (it —APRALO! =) 
WHY? WHY? FCS | 


V yean, A FUNNY THING! MY PLACE? I— 
YOU LIVE ON THE EAST _ \ OKAY,SO WHAT? 
RIVER DRIVE, DON'T YOU? ) THEY HAD TO 
THEY FOUND THE BODY FINO IT SOME 
FLOATING RIGHT IN FRONT) PLACE, DIDN'T 
OF YOUR PLACE! THEY? 
HAH-HAH! FUNNY? 


HELLO, SAM! WHO KNOWS YET? IT'S A 
WHAT IS IT? MESS! HARBOR PATROL 
FOUND IT FLOATING IN THE 
EAST RIVER! FUNNY THING 
ABOUT THAT... 


THe "FLOATER" 1S A HORRIFYING SIGHT... WCARSON'S JOB 1S —RESTORINGY NOT MUCH ZHANCE OF 
BODIES TO THE POINT WHERE 4 FINGERPRINTS, EITHER! 
UGH! I TOLD yA IT GOING TO BE TOUGH, \ THEY CAN BE IDENTIFIED... 4WE CAN TAKE SKIN AND 


WAS A BEAUTY! BEEN \ALL RIGHT! NOT MUCH TRY TO HARDEN 


IN THE WATER FOR /LEFT TO IDENTIFY! IT /ONE CLUE NO TEETH! THAT MEANS IT, FOR PRINTS, 
MONTHS! THIS ONE /MEANS A COMPLETE WE GOT! IT “\ONLY ONE THING—MURDER!) BUT L 
MIGHT LICK EVEN RESTORATION. LET'S AIN'T GOT ANY )SOMEONE YANKED THE DOUBT IF 
YOU, LIEUTENANT! { GET To WORK! <, TEETH! NOT w& TEETH OUT TO KEEP US WE'LL DO. 
ONE! LOOKS FROM IDENTIFYING / MUCH GOOD! 
LIKE THEY ) IT BY THE HAND ME 
y A SCALPEL, 


THEN LIEUTENANT PETER CARSON SAYS A 
VERY STRANGE THING... 


YOU DIDN'T TELL ME Y you REMEMBER THE (WELL, You CAN TELL THEM THAT THIS 
WHAT'S SO IMPORTANT \WEALTHY TATE GIRL THAT } /SW'7 THE TATE GIRL! DEFINITELY 
ABOUT THIS ONE, SAM! |} DISAPPEARED? HER OLD 
WHAT'S THE RUSH? / MAN'S A FRIEND OF THE HUH? HOW DO 
COMMISSIONER! GETITY i W/ YOU KNOW? WE JUST 
W STARTED! WE DON'T 
EVEN KNOW IF IT'S 
A WOMAN— YET! 


“\ AW0 A MOMENT LATER... 
WHAT'S. THE MATTER WITH )yES,I GUESS xz am! 
YOU, LIEUTENANT? AIN'T /BUT BE SURE AND 
YOU GONNA WORK NO TELL THEM — THAT 
MORE? YOU'RE GIRL 1S NOT TATE'S 
ACTING FUNNY! Y DAUGHTER! GOOpBYE, 
SAM! 


SO SHE FOUNO ME AGAIN 
AFTER ALL{ THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT NOW, BUT 


$0 LIEUTENANT 
PETER CARSON 
18 BURIED, HIS 
LOVELY WIDOW 
GRIEVES, ANZ 
HS OEATH /S 
PRONOUNCED 
SUICIDE WHILE 
TEMPORARILY 
INSANE! HIS 
WORK, YOU 
KNOW! BUT WOW 
READ THE TRUE 
STORY, WHICH 
REALLY BEGAN 
IN FRANCE, 
IN 19¥6 -.- 


THE ARMY FOR A GRIGLY JOB... 


GLAD TO HAVE YOU WITH US, 
CARSON, BUT YOUR JOB WON'T 
BE EASY! YOU'LL NEED ALL 
YOUR EXPERT'S KNOWLEDGE! 
THESE BODIES... 


x SUCH A HURRY! HAD 70, I SUPPOSE, 
SUT HOW THEY MIXED THINGS UPS 
WRONG ARMS ANO LEGS WITH THE 

= WRONG BODY... 


TT /5 NATURAL ENOUGH FOR CARSON 


TO SEEK ENTERTAINMENT... > 
MERCI, GISELLE! 


MORE WINE, CHERIET F/ HAH -HAH! SEE HOW 
THE SPECIAL OF THE FAST I'M LEARNING 
f. HOUSE —POYR VOUZ! )FRENCH? GooD, 


As AN EXPERT, CARSON WAS HIRED BY 


AND DON'T EXPECT } 
TOO MUCH! TRYING 


THAT HAVE BEEN 
BLOWN TO BITS, 
7 rf POOR FELLOW, 

ZA M‘SIEUR $ 


WELL... 


GoT IT! THIS 1S — WAS — SERGEANT 
THOMAS WALSH, FIRST ARMY! THESE 
DENTURES MATCH HIS ARMY RECORDS 
PERFECTLY! WELL, ANOTHER ONE 


THEN DON'T 
FORGET — 
YOU'RE MEETING 
ME LATERL BY 
THE OLD 
ZZ BRIOGE! 


YOU 00 NOT NEED 

THE FRENCH, CHERIE! 

GISELLE UNDERSTANDS 

THE LANGUAGE OF— 
Love! 


MARRY You! vs ‘eo ? OH, L AM SO CHERIE, YOU 
BUT, GISELLE, ) HAPPY! I LOVE }/ WILL TAKE ME |GISELLE! 


I HADN'T 


BUT CARSON HAS RECEWED A LETTER FROM AN 
OLO SWEETHEART IN AMERICA... sO 2 whl NOT TAKE 
EL ST GISELLE TO AMERICA, 
QOLORES 1S FREE! HER HUSBAND DIED ANO YES/ I WANT DOLORES . 
LEFT HER OVER A MILLION! ANO WOW SHE AND THAT MILLION! GISELLE WiLL 
WANTS 70 SEE ME! SHE ALWAYS O10 LOVE FORGET ME IN A YEAR, PROBABLY 
ME— WOULD HAVE MARRIEO ME IF (D2 QWORCE ME AND GET MARRIED AGAIN! Jp 
HAO MONEY! BUT NOW... o YES —/LL DOT! 


z= - 


$0 OWE MGHT HE SIMPLY GOES 
FOR A STROLL ANC... yp gm 
PS 2. 
HNO USE MAKING A FUSS//LL 
DROP GISELLE A NOTE FROM 
PARIS, TELL HER I'M LEAVING 
WER, AND NOT TO TRY AND 
» FINO ME! 


/T WAS SIMPLE! GISELLE WILL 
NEVER FINO ME, EVEN (F SHE 
TRIES / SOON NOW /LL SEE 2 
DOLORES, ASK HER TO MARRY 
MES 


Dig Raced THE FORMALITY OF A DIVORCE FROM AND FOR YEARS ALL GOES 
SE 5, CA.» CD 
| LZ. 4 A WOMAN? yi 
| HEY, LIEUTENANT, THERE'S \ HMMM —OKAY, 
A DAME ON THE PHONE! IN | SAM! PROBABLY 


DARLING, I'LL ALWAYS: THE OTHER OFFICE! AND IT WANTS TO SELL 


AT LAST! J LOVE YOU; DOLORES! WMO AUT YOUR Wire! ME SOMETHING! 


HE THINKS FAST! HIS MARRIAGE, JOB, 
W) SECURITY, EVERYTHING 18 NW DANGER. 


CHERIE? YOU WICKED MAN! Y WHAT? GISELLE! 

I HAVE FOUND YOU AT LAST! } NO, WAIT A MINUTE! )/ YOU CAN'T MEET ME HERE, GISELLE! IT’S UH, 

IT'S GISELLE, DARLEENG! _/ YOU CAN'T COME AGAINST THE RULES! WHERE ARE YOU NOW? 
HERE! LISTEN... I SEE! OKAY, NOW YOU 00 JUSTAS I TELL } 


L WILL COME THERE 
YOU, UNDERSTAND? MEET y 


. 


M ‘aT; 
USES A TIRE IRON. 


ONELY PLACE... 4 


; W 

GISELLE? 1S THAT Y YOU ARE A MEAN MAN, 7 SORRY, GISELLE! 

YOU, SWEETHEART ¢ ] PETER! WHY DO You BUT IT JUST HAS 

I GOT HERE AT MAKE ME WAIT ALL TO BE THIS WAY! 

Y THIS TIME? AND IN 

d SUCH A PLACE! IF I 
DID NOT LOVE.. 


LATER, IN A OESOLATE SPOT ON THE RIVER Bu7 -1RS7...) NOBODY WILL EVER FIND 
wee Bae THE PLIERS —AND HER 
TEETH! UGH— WHAT A Jo8 THAT Was! 
BUT WITHOUT HER TEETH ANDO CLOTHES 
THEY LL WEWER /DENTIFY HER, EVEN UF 


>" THAT O-OOES (7-/ ALL THAT IRON WILL 
KEEP HER DOWN UNTIL— DOOMSDAY! WOW 
I BETTER CLEAN UP AND GET 

SACK TO TOWNS 


Ano SOMEHOW LOSES /75 CHAINS f 
AND ORIFTS INTO THE BAY... ¥ 


WMIONTWS LATER, URGED BY A RESTLESS CURRENT, HEY, A FLOATER! 
A GHASTLY WHITE OBJECT MOVES AND SPINS iN BETTER Ae < ; 
THE BLACK WATER. » THE COPS: \ : 
AIRS, ANN 
Nas SS 
SV 


Ss 


= 


AWe ONCE MORE GISELLE 

MEETS LIEUTENANT 
PETER CARSON +: : 

ZARSON LIVE OVER wr US TO TAKE on a 

THERE! THE GUY <f IT UP TO HIS @ GISELLE! THE TEETH — ) BUT THIS TIME SHE DOES NOT 

THAT TRIES TO APARTMENT 7 NO OOUBT OF (7 / LOSE Hitt! FORA LITTLE TIME, 

IDENTIFY THESE <'MON Now! SHE —FOUND AFTER THE SHOT, THEY ARE 

STIFFS? £& 


POOR GUY! THE WORK 
MUST HAVE DRIVEN Him NUTS! WELL, IT 
DON'T SUPPOSE WE'LL EVER KNOW THE 
REAL TRUTH! 


Pe 


WW Bur WE Know, isis te 


7 
DOM T WE ? om pT Sd 


fis 1S A FISH STORY AND LIKE MOST 
TALES OF THIS SORT, /T'S ABOUT A GREAT 
AISHERMAN'S SKILL WITH A ROD AND REEL-- 
AND T'S ALSO ABOUT-- 


ee 
TE ANY MAN COULD BE CALLED A FISHING 


FANATIC, THAT MAN WAS O7TO HARBOR HIS | 
COLLECTION OF MOUNTED, STUFFED FISH WAS | 
SURPASSED ONLY BY MUSEUMS. O7TO WAS | 
TRULY A MASTER OF THE ROD AND REELS | 
ANO THIS ONE I CAUGHT 
OFF THE COAST OF FLORIDA ) MONSTER / MUST 
GOT THIS TROPHY FOR IT HAVE GIVEN YOU 
ae QUITE A BATTLE / 


YOu’VE DEVOTED ) RALPH, EVERY MAN FEELS THE 
YOUR WHOLE DESIRE TO EXCEL IN SOMETHING 
LIFE TO FISHING, TO BE ABLE TO DO SOME- 
OTTO-- WHY? THING BETTER THAN ANYONE 
ELSE. SOME MEN CHOOSE TO 
MASTER THE ARTS OTHERS 
CHOOSE SCIENCE. T HAVE FOUND 
FAME AS A FISHERMAN 4 


BUT ENOUGH TALK... IT'S GROWING LATE, AND WE 
HAVE TO GET UP VERY EARLY. TOMORROW, MY 
FRIEND, L WILL SHOW YOU THE FINEST STREAM 
FOR FISHING IN THE ENTIRE WORLD / 


oe 
AN 


THE NEXT MORNING _AT THE CRACK OF DAWN, HERE WE ARE, RALHH / 
OTTO AND I HAD LOADED THE CAR WITH ALL THE PURAQUA SPRING! 4% 
NECESSARY EQUIPMENT AND WERE ON OUR WAY... FISHERMAN/S PARADISE / 


THIS |S CERTAINLY AH, BUT WAIT TILL YOU 
BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY! ) SEE THAT STREAM! THE 
WATER _IS_SO CLEAR THAT 
a IF YOU OROP A MIRROR TO 
si \ THE BOTTOM, YOU _CAN STILL 
SEE YOUR FACE IN IT! 


MARVELLED AT THE ENTHUSIASM 

DISPLAYED AS HE DONNEOD HIS: 
GEAR AND LED ME OUT INTO THE 
THIGH- OEEP WATER, HIS FACE 
EXPRESSED SHEER ECSTASY AS HE 
CAST HIS LINE INTO THE QUICK- 
MOVING STREAM... 


ALL RIGHT, 
YOU SCALY CREATURES 
+. YOUR TIME HAS 
COME... OTTO 
HARBOR |S HERE / 


I t00KED DOWN AND THE WATER WAS JUST AS OTTO 
HAD SAID--- CRYSTAL CLEAR. EVERY PEBBLE ON THE 
BOTTOM SHONE BRIGHT AND CLEAN A LARGE 
PICKERAL SWAM BY qeGHT. BENEATH ME AND MOVED 
IN OTTO'S DIRECTION... 


J. TURNED TO MENTION /T TO OTTO, BUT HE WAS 
ENGROSSEPD 8Y GeO NS: IN THE WATER... 


WHAT DID YOU FIND, OTTO 
SUNKEN TREASURE ? 
rr 
y 5 


Ul 


F catteo SEVERAL TIMES, BUT OTTO SEEMEO LIKE w ha WAS A FISH... FLOATING MOTIONLESS JUST BE- 
A MAN IN A HYPNOTIC TRANCE...STARING DAZEDLY “NEATH THE SURFACE. . ITS LARGE, GLASSY EYES 
INTO THE WATER. I MOVED TOWARD HM TO FIND OUT FIXED ON OTTO! IT WA's POSITIVELY SERIES 
WHAT HAD SO ENRAPT His ATTENTION... 


THE WAY IT LOOKED AT ME?! 


WHAT 7 OH... RALPH...THAT IT'S STILL THERE / QUICK-- 
FISH ... DID YOU SEE IT? ie MY NET / I'LL GET oe 


Ge LETED HIS NET ano WAS AGOUT TO SWING 
IT THROUGH THE WATER. 


THERE WAS UNMISTAKABLE FEAR ON OTTO'S FACE 
HE WAS AWESTRUCK .. ,THE NET DROPPED FROM HIS 
FINGERS JUST THEN SOME IN: 
AROUND... ¥ z 
Ea * 


RALPHL 
THREE OF 
THEM! THAT 
SAME LOOKS! 


lune, 
Hunoreos oF sisy Oe TAS Seen TONNER” AnD THEN THERE WERE THOUSANDS OF THEN WILLIONE 
IDE, ACCUSING STARE +, COMING FROM EVERY DIRECTION.,.CLOSING IW... 
re [SURROUNDING US... 
ai TO... LET'S GET 


Sy OTTO... 
rE OUT OF HERE! 


THAT SAME, Wit 


<A Oe 
ee ai a 


THE WATER GREW THICKER AND THICKER AS MORE 
AND MORE FISH CLOSED IN. THEY PRESSED AGAINST 
MY BODY... PUSHING ME THIS WAY AND THAT... 
PINNING ME DOWN BY THEIR SHEER MASS AND WEIGHT: 


GOT...TO GET 
~+.TO SHORE... 


1S CRIES ENDED IN A HORRIBLE GURGLE AS I 
IGAZED HELPLESSLY AT THE SPOT WHERE HE HAD 
DISAPPEARED... 


: LEAVING NOTHING BUT A WAITE SKELETON TO WHICH 


CLUNG STRANDS OF FLESH THAT HAD ONCE BEEN 
OTTO HARBOR , MASTER FISHERMAN! I-STARED AT THE 
GRUESOME S/GHT IN UTTER FASCINATION. . 


1TH A_LAST DESPERATE LUNGE I MANAGED TO 
REACH SAFETY...Z TURNED TO SEE WHAT I COULD DO. 
FOR OTTO, BUT IT WAS TOO LATE! Z WATCHED IN TERRO) 


JAS THE SLIMY CREATURES PULLED HIM DOWN, DOWN /N- 


PO ZZ 


7O THEIR WILO, THRASHING MIDST.. 


AW THEN SUDDENLY, THE MILLIONS OF FISH BROKE IN 
ALL DIRECTIONS AWAY FROM THAT FATAL SPOT, INLESS 


ANO THEN I LAUGHED...GREAT, GASPING, HYSTERI 
CAL PEALS OF LAUGHTER THAT RANG THROUGH THE 
FOREST AND ECHOED BACK IN MY EARS ,/T WAS FUNNY 

5,20 TERRIBLY FUNNY...FOR This WAS A TALE TOLD 
BY A FISH, AND I WAS THE ONE THAT GOT AWAY!| 
= 


oS < 


\ wv 
fi 


S, 
\ 


| 


THE PLACE 
IS PARIS -- THE SUBJECT /S 
PEATH-- AND THE HORROR, 
WELL, YOULL BE LOOKING 
BEHIND YOU EVERY MOMENT 
FROM NOW ON./ ANC CON'T 
BLAME US WHEN THE 
SWEAT POPS OUT COLD ON 
YOUR BODY AN& YOUR EYES 
BULGE WITH TERROR! WHEN YOU 
START SCREAMING FOR HELP 
DON'T EXPECT /T FROM US, 
EITHER ! WERE LOOKING 
FOR A GOOD SAFE HIDING f 
PLACE OURSELVES! SO : 
YOU'VE BEEN WARNED-- 
NOW GO AHEAD AND READ 
3 THE KNIFE OF x 


PIERRE OUVAL AND HIS WIFE, VERY MUCH IN LOVE HAVEA 
PROBLEM ! ONE DAY IN THEIR. SHABBY LITTLE GARRET. 
OVERLOOKING THE CHIMNEY POTS OF FARIS... 


W, 


BUT HOW = TIMES ARE sO 
] BAD/ I MAKE SO LITTLE 
| MONEY AND YoU KNow 4 
HOW PRICES ARE/ HOw 
ON, EARTH WILL WE EVER g 
MANAGE To aad 
FEED A BABY = YOU'LL FIND 
| A WAY, PIERRE! 
FOR YOUR CHILD. 
y I KNOW IT/ NOW 


GIGI! YOU MEAN IT’ WE'RE Y I KNEW YOU WOULD 
REALLY GOING TO HAVE A_ } SAY THAT, SWEETHEART’, 
BUT YOU MUSTN'T 
IM HAPPY, DARLING, \ WORRY! I KNOW 
BUT HOW CAN WE g WE'LL GET BY fi 
; AFFORD IT 2 SOMEHOW / 


i COME ANP HAVE 
YOUR SUPPER AND 


TRY TO LOOK A 
No HAPPIER! 


@U7 AERRE 
OES WORRY! 
HE KNOWS 
MORE OF THE 
WORLD THAN 


HMM --I SEE/ NO 
EXPERIENCE, BUT 
THAT DOESN'T MATTER / 
THE THING IS-- ARE 
YOU ABSOLUTELY 


OOES G/G/, AND| CERTAIN THAT YOU 
WANT THIS JOBE 


HE KNOWS 
THAT BABIES 

ARE VERY 
EXPENSIVE £ 
S50 ONE DAY 
HE HEARS OF 
A CERTAIN 


IMPORTANT 
OFFICIAL... 


(EX ig 


YES, YOUR HONOR ! 
THAT IS -- NO/ 
WHAT I MEAN IS 

THAT I DON'T 

REALLY WANT IT, 

BUT I MUST TAKE 

IT/ I NEED THE 

MONEY DESPERATE- 
LY! I'M GOING TO. 


= 
ca. 


YES, GIGI, I GOT BUT JUST WHAT 

THE JOB/ IT WILL, / KIND OF A JOB 
ER, MEAN A LOT OF IS IT, PIERRE = 
TRAVELING! I'LL BE YOU SOUND SO 
AWAY FROM HOME A UNHAPPY ABOUT 
LOT OF THE TIME / IT! WHAT ARE YOU 
BUT THE PAY IS SELLING & 


BEA 


eh 


ALONE H/5 THOUGHTS ARE NOT PLEASANT... 


£ PREAS POING WHAT I HAVE TO 00! 
IM GOING TO HATE EVERY MOMENT 
OF (T! BUT I MUST £ 


THE STATE EXECUTIONER AND LEADS A DOOMED 
MAN UP THE STEPS TO THE WA/TING) THIRSTY, 


17 
He 
POOR DEVIL! Z HAVEN'T Qi 
THE NERVE TO LOOK /NTO J 
Ms EYES / AND IM ¢ 
THE ONE THAT'S GOING 
TO KUL HIM! BUT 


PIERRE LIES ABOUT THE JOB AND WHEN HE IS 


ONE BLEAK MORNING, IN THE NORTH OF FRANCE, PIERRE 
APPROACHES HIS PLACE OF WORK FOR THE FIRST TIME! 
THE EARLY MORNING FOG /§ DANK ANO GRAY ANO 
HANGS LIKE A SHROUD OVER THE GREAT STONE PRISON. 


WELL, HERE I GO! I'VE 
GOT TO GO THROUGH 
WITH IT NOW! I CANTY 
TURN BACK / I ONLY 
HOPE THAT MY DEAR VY 

WIFE NEVER FINDS Yi} a f\ 
OUT ABOUT THIS ! pai = 


Ee Yj 


i 
\ 
i 


B-BUT IM NOT REALLY 
DOING ITAT ALL / IM S 
ONLY THE INSTRUMENT 
OF THE STATE, OF JUSTICE. } A\\ 
SOMEONE MUST DO \ < S 


THE ACTUAL WORK! \ \S i 
AND HE'S A MURDER- S 5 
ER--HE DESERVES, nN 
70 o/E ! 4 S ) ) 


$0 THE MONTHS PASS AND THE BABY COMES./ AND 
PIERRE, THOUGH STILL HATING HIS YOB, COMES TO 
REGARO /7 AS PERMANENT / HE NEEDS MONEY NOW 
MORE THAN EVER.. 


YOU PROMISED ME You'D YOU KNOW I CAN'T 
GIVE UP THAT MYSTERIOUS | DO THAT/ IT PAYS 

JOB OF YOURS, WHATEVER } VERY WELL, AND W 
IT IS, I DON'T LIKE IT/ NEED THE MONEY./ 

QUIT IT AND GET A BUT I PROMISE I'LL 
JOB NEAR HOME / QUIT AS SOON 


77 |T'5 ABOUT TIME YOU PAID \ 

| SOME ATTENTION 10 HIM~— 
AND TO ME! WE NEVER 

SEE YOU ANYMORE / jy 


LOOK AT HIM, 
GIGI / SEE HOW 
SWEETLY HE 

SLEEPS / 


a 


Za Zz Z 
WHAT'S ALL THE MYSTERY 
$0 MORE WONDER WHO THIS ONE 15 ABOUT, SIR@ WHY WASN'T / YOU'LL $EE/ THIS 
MONTHS THE OFFICIALS WERE VERY I TOLD THE NAME OF WILL BE YOUR (COUGH) 
PASS AND SECRETIVE FOR SOME THE PRISONER I'M TO FIRST TIME FOR TAS 
MORE J REASON~- SEEMED 70 EXECUTE = SORT OF EXECUTION / 


HEADS Ks THINK I MIGHT NOT SOME OF THE OTHERS 
Wee 


FALL AS WANT THE JOB! HAVE REFUSED TO 
PIERRE 


WoAtoA py 

WORKS AT g i Ww ‘J 

wsvoe } oh £ shea 
IT IS 

EASIER 

WOW AND 

HE HAS 

BEEN GIVEN 

A RAISE. 


SENSE OF HORROR AS HE SEES EXECUTION... BUT AS THE KMFE SWoopPs }( CAN AL WAYS BE WITH G/G/ 


AWe PIERRE 15 FILLED WITH A $0 HE GOES THROUGH WITH THE GRISLY ZL GETA JOB IN PARIS SO 2 
THE PRISONER... DOWN, PIERRE MAKES A RESOLUTION, A AND THE BABY! I'LL TELL 


PROMISE TO HIMSELF... GIG! I WAS FIRED/SHE WON 
4 THIS 1S THE MIND THAT, BECAUSE SHE'S 
THROUGH WITH /7-/ Z. . 


NO! I C-CANT GO 


LAST ONE.’ ABSOLUTELY! I'M" BEEN WANTING ME TO QUIT 
WAS GETTING 50 I FINISHED ! NOT FOR ALL THE MONEY FOR MONTHS / THANK GOOD- 
DION'T MIND THE fy “NM FRANCE WOULD I GO THROUGH NESS IT'S ALL OVER AT 
MEN SO MUCH, LET'S GET THAT AGAIN! ILL BE SEEING § LAST--AND G/G/ NEVE; 
8-BUT A WOMAN.“) ON WITH IT, » THAT POOR WOMAN'S FACE INV beg FOUND OUTS * 
SHALL WE! MY DREAMS y= 
NONE OF US FOR YEARS / dee 
LIKE THIS 
DAY'S WORK / 


GiG\/ A LOVER! 
A MURDERESS / 
I-- 1 CAN'T 

BELIEVE IT./ 


YOU DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT 
THE LOVER, I SUPPOSE / 
HUSBANDS NEVER 00 / 

ANYWAY SHE KILLED HIM, 
AND SHE WON'T TELL US 
WHY / YOUR CHILO IS 
IN THE CARE OF 
FRIENDS ./ 


BUT WHEN HE REACHES HIS HOME... YOU'RE PIERRE 
DUVAL & WE'VE 

GOT BAD NEWS 

B FOR YOU, I’M AFRAID! 

YOUR WIFE IS IN 

TROUBLE! VERY 

BAD TROUBLE.’ 4 


H-HUH/ THE 
POLICE! WHAT 
DO YOU WANT 


Aa 


TELL ME, GIGI, Y I--I FOUND OUT 


LATER HE 1S ALLOWED TO SEE H/S WIFE... TELL ME! WHY / ABOUT YOU! THAT 
DID YOU DO IT? I YOU WERE THE STATE 
YOU UNDERSTAND, WSIEUR,) Y-YES/ I'LL DO g MUST KNOW IF I’M | EXECUTIONER / I WAS 
THAT YOU DO NOT HAVE TO / MY BEST! MY 5 TO HELP YOU / SICK WITH DISGUST SO 
ASSIST US, BUT IF YOU GIG! MUST NOT £2 I-- I BEGAN TO SEE / 
COULD PERSUADE YOUR DIE ON THE THIS OTHER MAN... 
WIFE TO TELL US WAY (SHUDDER) 


SHE KILLED THE MAN GUILLOTINE / J 
IT MIGHT BE OF USE 
IN HER DEFENSE... 


WE QUARRELED FINALLY, THIS LAST TIME 
YOU WERE AWAY, AND I TOLD HIM L WAS SHOCK COMES UPON SHOCK FOR PIERRE DUVAL... 


THROUGH ./ H-HE WOULDN'T LET ME GO/ oO 
THERE WAS A STRUGGLE, A KNIFE, AND \ B-BUT I FORGIVE YoU, \ ME? WO! ARE gait 
I--OH, I DIDN'T ) DARLING/ I KNOW YOU |} YOU MAD, 


MEAN To DO } ONLY DID IT BECAUSE GIGI 2 
ITs WE NEEDED THE MONEY, SORRY, 
4 $0 BADLY! AND YOUR TIME 
PROMISE ME--IF Is UP! 


THEY SENTENCE ME 6 OYA 
TO DEATH-- YOU, 
WILL BE MY. <= 


vet A EXECUTIONER, —-~ 4 
i ae e 


UBS 7 


Og 


23 


TIME TO GO NOW, MADAME }) AM READY TO 


DUVAL / YOUR--ER-- 
HUSBAND IS WAITING 
TO SEE YOU IN THE 
OFFICE OF THE 
WARDEN / 


B07 FRENCH LAW Is INEXORABLE / GIG/ 1S TRIED 
AND CONVICTED OF MURDER AND SENTENCED TO 
OIE ON THE GUILLOTINE... 


Bur PIERRE, RAVAGED BY TORMENT, GEGS HER NOT TO 
MAKE HIM BE HER EXECUTIONER... 


THANK YOU! I 


DlE/ I HAVE 


DO |T--I CAN'T,’ 
MADE MY PEACE 


WITH THIS WORLD AND 
AM READY FOR THE 
NEXT.’ AND I KNOW 


MY HUSBAND WILL 


VERY WELL, 
GIG! / I PROMISE! 
I WILL DO IT/ AS A 
LAST ACT OF LOVE 
WILL -- DROP 
THE KNIFE / 


NOT FAIL ME / 


I KNEW YoU 
WOULD, SWEET! 
IT WILL BE EASIER 
FOR ME THAT WAY/ 
\ NOW ONE MoRE 
PROMISE .! 


ys 


$0 AS A LAST ACT OF LOVE, 
PIERRE DUVAL PULLS THE 
RELEASE THAT SEVERS A/S 
WIFE'S HEAD... 


AHHH=-(7--17 5 OVER 
AN® SHE DIDN'T SUFFER / 
SHE WAS B-BRAVE 70 
THE VERY LAST.“ AND Wii 
NOW £ MUST KEEP 

My PROMISE TO 


IMMEDIATELY HE 

GOES TO THE HOME 

OF FRIENDS, WHERE THE L/TTLE BOY) 
IS STAYING... 


H-HOW IS HE, OF COURSE 
JULES 2 HE DOESN'T P NOT! HE'S 
~-KNOW ANYTHING? } PLAYING AS 
ABOUT WHAT HAS / HAPPILY AS A 

HAPPENED & Puppy! I BOUGHT 

HIM ONE OF THOSE 
MECHANICAL 
SETS/ GO 


PLEASE, MY DARLING! 0-DON'T 
HOLD ME TO MY PROMISE! I CAN'T/ BER, IT IS THE LAST Yo 


NO/ YOU MUST KEEP 
YOUR PROMISE / REME/ 


CAN EVER DO FOR ME ON 
THIS EARTH! IF YOU DO IT I--I 
CAN BE 
BRAVE] STRANGE, TH/S/ A ' 
WIFE BEGG/NG HER 
HUSBAND TO BE HER 
EXECUTIONER / 


I'LL LEAVE THE COUNTRY 
IMMEDIATELY / TAKE HIM TO 
AMERICA / HE WILL NEVER 

KNOW WHAT A GUILLO- 
a TINE IS/ I SWEAR ITZ 
THAT FOR 
ME AND ZI WILL RES" 
PEACEFULLY / HE WIL 
NEVER EVEN KNOW 
THE WORD GUILLOTINE 
OR WHAT IT MEANS 
THEY DO NOT HAVE 
SUCH THINGS IN 
AMERICA / 


Avo PIERRE DUYAL OPENS THE DOOR 
ANO SEES HIS SON... 


PAPA / COME 
ANP SEE! I 
MADE A PLAY 
TOY ALL BY 

MYSELF... 


Y on--GAAAA 
AAAAAAAYL 


Me was THE SWOON BOY OF HOLLYWOOD, WAS LARRY LEROY! HIS EGO WAS JUSTA LITTLE 
SMALLER THAN THE QUEEN MARY/ ALL WOMEN LOVED HIM, BUT LARRY LOVED ONLY 
HIMSELE/ HE THOUGHT HE COULD HAVE ANY GIRL HE WANTED, AND HE USUALLY COULD, 
BUT BENEATH THE HANDSOME FACADE THERE WAS A FESTERING MASS OF CORRUPTION 
WHICH HE CALLED A SOUL / THEN ONE DAY HE MET A GIRL HE COULDN'T HAVE.’ IN FACT, 
HE COULDN'T EVEN FIND HER UNTIL THAT ONE FATAL NIGHT WHEN HE KEPT A PRE~ 


MATURE DATE WITH DOOM... 


NDEZVou 
Re DOO S 


SO YAN, 7 
YY . y Y OWN 
Ws SM m 

LEROY LEAPS INTO HIS 
I OWN CAR AN. 


ee _ 
Awo ON THAT 
STORMY NIGHT... 


GREAT SCOTT, IT'S 
HER “IT'S THE GIRL 
AT LAST’ G-GETTING 
INTO THAT CAR_WITH 
A MAN“ I-I'VE GOT & 
TO STOP HERS 


WHOEVER THAT MAN 
IS-HE'S DRIVING TOO 
FAST’ WHAT'S HE TRY- 
ING TO DO-KILL HER/ 
T-TRYING TO CHEAT ME 
AT THE LAST MOMENT’ 


THEN, TO HIS HOR@OR... NO, YOU FOOL! WATCH 
" OUT! AHH! THEY'RE 


C-CRASHING GOING 


TWIT, OVER! THE GIRL WILL 
i BE KILLED, 
WA) : y] 
Wy ly MA} j 


ALIVE! I'VE GOT TO GET 
HER OUT OF HERE, SEE 
IF SHE LIVES’ HAH-HAH= 
AT LEAST I FOUND HER/ 
I FOUND HER! IF 
ONLY IN DEATH S 


¢ iy j 


TERRIBLE’ NOBODY 


COULD GET OUT OF 


\ THAT ALIVE! AFTER 


Ano THEN =THE 
STRANGEST SHE-SHE'S NOT 
THING OF ALL...» HERE! BUT WHERE-- 


WOULD'VE FOUND HER’ BUT 
WHERE DID 


CATER, AS A SADLY PUZZLED MAN ORWWES 
"ACK TO TOVWN.., 


WY J CALLED THE 
> POLICE AND THEY'LL TAKE CARE OF 
THAT POOR DEVIL'S BODY! BUT WHERE 
\ DIP THE GIRL GO 2 MY GIRL, THE GIRL 
Yl LOVE AND CAN'T-GULP-EVEN FIND2 
M-MAYBE THEYRE RIGHT ABOUT ME, 
\Y AETER ALL / MAYBE IM CRAZY 
‘ SEEING THINGS!’ MAYBE THERE 
Sa WASN'T ANY GIRLS S 


SS 


BUT THERE |S STILL THE EVIDENCE OF THE 


WRECK! ANOTHER WEEK PASSES AND 
| THEN, AGAIN... 


PLEASE / CAN YOU 
HELP ME/ MY KEY 
DOESN'T SEEM 
TO WORK / 


THERE SHE |S AGAIN./ IN 
M-MY HOTEL.’ AND THAT 
DOOR SHE'S OPENING-IT'S 


#2 SA FROM MY APART- 
‘ MENT! SHES BEEN 
LIVING HERE ALL 


THE TIME / 


TOO DAZED AND ASTONISHED FOR WORDS, HE 
FINDS THAT THE KEY WORKS EASILY.,, 


SO 
SHE LEADS THE CONFUSED MAN INTO AN 
Vr OF COURSE’ APARTMENT THAT 'S SOMEHOW DARK AND) 
AND NOW YOU'VE FOUND] | AT THE SAME TIME STRANGELY FILLED 
|" WITH A QUEER KADIANCE.,, 
LOOKING FOR YOU FOR IN, MR. 

MONTHS / YOU'RE THE LEROY2 = YOURE VERY PER- 
GIRL WHO WAS AT THE > SISTENT, MR. LEROY! 
PARTY THAT NIGHT... YOU REFUSED TO 

GIVE UP/ SO I 
FINALLY DECIDED I\ TIME = 4g 


ut 


I KNEW, OF COURSE’ AND I WAS AT 
THE PARTY OF COURSE, ONLY MY BUT THE ACCIDENT’ 
BUSINESS WAS WITH SOMEONE ELSE, I SAW YOU IN THE 
NOT YOU/ IT WAS JUST AN ACCIDENT } CAR’ HOW DID 
y THAT THE CAMERA CAUGHT ME. IT YOU ESCAPE 
Bee HAS NEVER HAPPENED BEFORE/ 
ie Ry BUT I DON'T LIVE HERES Ii 
Ce JUST HERE FOR TONIGHT! 
y BUT COME, LET ME SHOW 


Ge ‘SOMETHING. r 


TLL EXPLAIN ALL 
THAT, TOO! BUT JUST 
NOW I WANT YOU TO 


FOR THE FIRST TIME ME FEELS FEAR STIR \ I KNOW YOU HAVE FALLEN IN LOVE 
IN HIM~A FEELING LIKE COLD WORMS XN) y WITH ME“ AND THAT IS VERY STRANGE, 
MOVING IN HIS ENTRAILS.,, i BECAUSE NOT MANY PEOPLE LOVE 
YOULL sEE/ ¥ / Y ME! AND THAT IS WHY I CAME TO- 
A _M-MIRROR = AND REMEMBER NIGHT LONG BEFORE I SHOULD HAVE, 
BUT WHY- WHY THAT ALL THIS IS _@ B.7O KEEP THIS DATE WITH YOU! BUT 
MUST I LOOK YOUR DOING, NOT y => LOOK IN THE 
INTO A MINE’ YOU SEARCHED 
MIRROR = UT 


YYAAAA!! 3-BUT THAT 


ISN'T ME/ W-WHY = HOW Z 13 x HE DROPS THE MIRROR AND TURNS 

WHY DO YOU Flay sucH { : WITH A GROWING HORROR TO THE GIRL., 

TRICK ~~ = Z — 

IT 15 NO NON ME2 A GAAAAA! Vim TAKING OFF My 
TRICK / THAT. | “| WHAT ARE YOU } MASK, 50 THAT YOU 
(S THE WAY < D-DOING 2 MAY SEE ME AS I 

‘ Y-YOUR FACE!’ / REALLY AM/ RE- 
MEMBER-I'M YOUR 
DATE FOR THE 

EVENING / 


AND WHEN THE BEAUTIFUL FLESH IS 
STRIPPED AWAY... f YYOURE DEATH f 
NOW DO YoU NOW I KNOW/ GAAS] { ONE KIsS/ ONE 
UNDERSTAND 2 WHY I WAS SO HARD L-LET ME OUT OF FINAL, COLD kiss/ 
TO FINO WHY YOU COULD NOT FIND ME | HERE’ DON'T WANT) | THE LAcT ONE 


IN THAT WRECKED CAR @ I HAD A TO DIE/ NOS 
DATE WITH THE DRIVER OF THAT EEYUN GS 
CAR, TOO! AS FOR YOU IT WAS NOT ‘A WAY To 
YOUR TURN TONIGHT, BUT YOU LOVE TREAT A GIRL, AND 
ME SO, AND TRIED SO HARD TO - AFTER SEEKING 50 
FIND ME THAT-HERE I AM/ SO HARD FOR ME/ BUT 
KISS ME ANP WE'LL Go / IT'S NO USE, MR. 
7 LEROY! COME, 
f 
x NOW / 


YOU'LL EVER 


PROVING THAT YOU CAN FIND 
ANYTHING YOU WANT IF YOU Loo) 
FOR IT HARD ENOUGH / EVEN =— 
CHUCKLE-- DEATH! 


Gsm WAITED LNTIL LATE IN LIFE 70 
MARRY, THEN WHEN ROPGER BAXTER 
CAME ALONG... 


PLEASE, CYNTHIA! 
MARRY ME AT 


I KNOW, 
DARLING! 


COME 
INSIDE 


\ AT ONCE! 


file were... Wt —1 HATE 
DEATH ! IN 
FN AeRAIO TO \ ANY FoRM! 
OU I WAS | OHH, THIS Is ‘ 
AN UNDERTAKER, | T-TERRIBLE! meee WORK: 
CYNTHIA! AERAID ae al NECESSARY 
YOU WOULDN'T 5 WORK + YOU'LL 
MARRY mE! COME TO 
LOVE |T 
AS I Do! 


iy 


DON'T BE A FOOL,CYNTHIA! 
YOU'RE MY WIFE AND You 
MUST SHARE MY WORK! 


SHARE HIS WORK! LEARN 70 LOVE 
SEING AN LINDERTAKER'S WiKE/ 
“GHHH— I HATE Hitt ALREADY! 


N-NO! PLEASE 
DON'T TOUCH ME! 


VERY WELL, CYNTHIA! Y-YES; L <-CAN'T, I WON'T 
WE'LL TALK AGAIN ROPGER ! ——= LIVE WITH HIM! wiTH— 
WHEN YOU COME To UGH — BODIES 


YOUR SENSES! = AROUND 
; y Mn EVERYWHERE! 


'M GETTING 
OUT:;. 
TONIGHT ! 


as Wh 

/'LL GO WHERE RODGER >) fy 

CAN NEVER FIND ME! { | Y) 
wee 


MUST GO TO THE BX 
BASEMENT! I CAN Bee\ 
HIDE THERE! : 


a eee oD 
; Z 
} i} b\ —I_4 
ie I 
ln 


SUT CYNTHIA'S FEAR OF 
DEATH 1§ LESS THAN THE 


LOVE 


<- CORPSES! THIS IS 
WHERE RODGER WORKS! 
» OHH — I'M AFRAID! yd 


<4 musT HIDE! Vif 
MAYBE THIS Y/f 
C-COFFIN! jy 
; ) 


mooi 


UGH — HORRIGLE/ BUT 
BETTER THAN SEEING 
HM AGAIN! _ 


bora SPIRIT BROKEN, EYNTHIA 
BECOMES HER HUSBANO'S 
ASSISTANT... Bes 


WHAT A FOOL I ¥ \ 
WAS! L WANTED 

LOVE, A REAL 
MARRIAGE ! NOW 
I WASH DEAD 


HURRY UP! WASH THAT 
CORPSE $O I CAN DO 


I SAI7 TO HURRY, YOU CLUMSY 
FOOL! YOU STILL THINK YOU'RE 
TOO GOOP FOR THIS WORK! 


Qdontus PASS ANO CYNTHIA GETS 
BACK HER COURAGE,’ THEN ONE DAY... 


'VE FOUND tHe VBA 


COURAGE AT LAST! YZ 
LL OO IT TONIGHT! ZZ 


Zp ZZ azz 
OZ “yes, MZ 
AHHHHH — RODGER! 
THE PAIN! I'm | t DID! 
YES, RODGER! BURNING UP! HA-HA-HA- } 
SOMETHING I— BY- HAH 


you... QA 
CHUCKLE — Z> a 
PUT IN IT! byZ 


4 COOK, YOU FOOL! 
THIS SOUP IF TERRIBLE! 


7 A i'M FROM THE CITY 
THE ENV OF you! NOW TI CAN iy WEEK BUILDING, DEPARTMENT, 
BEGIN TO LIVE AGAIN! Yy LATER...4 LADY! THIS OLD BUILDING 


| 
<s 7, HAS BEEN CONDEMNED! 


Uo We years 
PAS 


I'M SAFE! THIS 5: -. wet bie iie 
LETTER FROM THE ALA 
W CITY BUILDING * HA— HOw RODGER ¥ 


\ DEPARTMENT SAYS WOULD LAUGH! 
I AM AN UNDER- 
TAKER AFTER, 

ALL! THE ONLY 


MY HOUSE! ON 

FIRE! THEY'LL 

FIN? THE BODY— 
GM 


GET BACK, LApy! 
CAN'T GO NEAR THE 
HOUSE! WHOLE 
THING IS GOING 


TO CAVE IN! 
UNDERSTAND! 


— 


Qlucn waver ... i Cy No, LEAVE, 
“Yt ME ALONE! 
{ COME ON, LADY! you }p 
CAN'T STAY HERE 
ALL NIGHT! 


y Ni 


l q — 
\ 
Mt 
i VERY SOON... 


Hey! I FOUND 
SOMETHING! A RIGHT! L RECKON 
THAT WOMAN 
By BETTER DO 
SOME FAST 


TALKING! 


ih 
md) 
Yay 


TERRIBLE 
HOUSE ! Z WONT 
HAVE TO BE AN 
UNDERTAKER 


LOOKS LIKE WE WERE 


SOMETHING FUNNY ABOUT THIS 

OLD G/RL/ WANTING TO STAY IN 

THE RUINS! HMMM —Z WONDER? 
© 


h ( 


ZEON 


ur TALK /§ NOT ENOUGH. 


SENTENCE YOU, CYNTHIA 
ZA BAXTER, TO LIFE IMPRISONMENT 
mw FOR THE MURDER 
> OF YOUR 
HUSBAND ! 


IT THE GHOST OF CYNTHIA'S 


HUSBAND GETS THE LAST 
YOUR JOB IN THE 
PRISON WILL BE AS 


UNDER... WHY ARE 
YOU LAUGHING! 


VW 


DENEATH THE DANK AND STEAMING IRISH BOGS Lay VENGEANCE — paTiENT 
AND HORRIBLE! WAITING FOR THe np 70 CRAWL OUT OF THE $LIME AND 


Sy 
AA 


oy 


QT 1S 192/ ANO IRELAND SEETHES WITH 


REBELLION! ZAPTAIN ANTHONY DENTER SEE HOW yes, THEY V4 
ARRIVES IN OUBLIN WITH HIS BRIDE... THEY STAREZ )DO! BUT <| 
r THEY H-HATE / WE'LL TEACH 
I DON'T LIKE ‘COME NOW, us! THEM TO 
IT, TONY! wHy | | OBEY THE 
00 YOU HAVE =" \ : S\ crown! 
TOBE SW 
STATIONED as 
IN IRELAND 
OF ALL Al 
ace = S 


Loater... DUNDALLY, 
SIR! OF 
YOU'RE ASSIGNED \ALL THE 


TO THE DUNOALLY) ROTTEN }; 


AREA, CAPTAIN! LUCK} 
BOG COUNTRY, 
You (SNRei 


Know! FROM y 


NOTHING I 

CAN Do, IR! 

> SHE'S d 
SMASHED 


i : I KNOW! WE'LL 
Y UGH— THIS \ BE INTO THE REA‘ 
COUNTRY 19 } BOG COUNTRY 
SO BLEAK, / SOON! NOTHING 
TONY! BUT MUCK AND 
MIST FOR MILES! 


W/CONFOUND THE 
LucK! Looks 


YES, I UNDERSTAND! YOUR GREAT 
GRANDFATHER, COLONEL DENTER, ONCE 


| COMMANDED THAT AREA! BUT THAT'S 


BEEN A LONG TIME yy = 


AGO, CAPTAIN! I HOPE 
PEOPLE HAVE $0, SIR! 
FORGOTTEN! 


THE BOG AND STARES AT 

THEM WITH THE DEAD 

S EYES OF ANCIENT EVIL... 
Se 

Kg S0— HE COMES AT 

EXL 4A st! HAH— WE HAVE 


WAITE? LONG FOR 
THIS MOMENTS 


>= 


Yruawape THAT THEY ARE BEING WATCHED, Pog. SUPDENLY.. + 
THE CAPTAIN AND PAMELA HLIRRY om ES 
ACROSS THE DARKENING BOGS.. - 

= x 


BRRRR-L 


DON'T LIKE, d 5 WHAT DO 
THIS PLACE!/¢m ( : YOU WANT? 


RAIN, TOO. MAYBE Zy 


WILL BRING TH 
LUG GAGE 


WELCOME INDEED, 
CAPTAIN DENTER ! YOU'VE 


™ E' TA 
COME AT LAST! THE BOG HE'S JUS 


ERAZY OLD & 
LONG TIME — HEH-HEH- BOG PEOPLE! \ ioe ; RNS 

4 WAITING FOR |} as pelts 
YOu, TONY! : TELL you! 
WHAT DID 


MY ANCESTOR, COLONEL s)} 

ANTHONY DENTER, ONCE 
COMMANDED IN THIS DISTRICT! ; 
HE ORPERED THE PEASANTS , TE AUT \ Mh 
I 


i 
1 5 i 
NARS ACREC IN ASEIT OR IRACE, UGH—A FINE BLOODY PLACE To “SY 


Mi 
BREAK DOWN, THIS IS! GIVES ME. THE i 
} 


INTO THE BOGS! I—T BLOOMING CREEPS! HUH— THOUGHT Jf) 


DIDN'T WANT THIS -~w/ THE SAME AS J 
ASSIGNMENT, BUT— Jf HIS! AND A _ | 
: M~MASSACRE! 


y Qi) 


TH 
\\ 


\— 


THOSE HANDS! 
THEY'RE AFTER 
u-us! 


THOSE 
THINGS! 


SOMETHING 
ENGRAVED 


i ZAWO OUT OF THE DANK MISTS COME THE 
VENGEANCE! THE DAY OF | 80G CREATURES, HORRIBLE AND FETIO, 
VENGEANCE ! AND MY REACHING OUT OVER THE YEARS FOR 
NAME IS ANTHONY DENTER, ) 7HE/R REVENGE... z 

TOO! oo 


2 7 


EY long ago: Their bodies have 


rotted in the bog—but on the 


day of vengeance they 
will arise... 


L\W0 VENGEA 


OWED 
VENGEANCE — S 
ENGEANCE! sy 7 


THS (S$ A CRAZY STORY! OR MAYBE NOT $0 CRAZY AFTER ALL, MAYBE 17'S JUST GHOULISH ANO. 
HORRIBLE ANOQ S/CKEMNVG / BUT ONE THING /'LL SWEAR TO—/TS TRUE! Z KNOW, BECAUSE [T 
HAPPENED TO (ME! TO ME ANC LIZA, THE GIRL I'l GOING TO MARRY! A SWEET KID, LIZA, ANO AS 
PRETTY AS THEY COME, AND THE LAST PERSON IN THE WORLD YOL/ WOULD EXPECT TO TURN 
INTO A VAMPIRE / YES— I SAID VAMPIRE! A BLOOD- SUCKING FIEND OUT OF HADES, HE WAS, 
BUT HE OIONT JUST WANT HER BLOOD ! HE WANTEO HER SOUL, TOO! [7 ALL STARTED ONE 


Ah 


4) i, 
Ley MY Aig 
TY MMMM a We, 
Cy Se 
Lay | i | 


LI 


1 WAS SITTING IN THE LOBEY OF THE Wm SHE TOLD ME ABOUT IT LATER. Z GUESS (7 WAS PRETTY 
REX ARMS! LIZA WAS UPSTAIRS TRYING Qi SAD... 
PLEASE, BAH! ALL I KNOW IS THAT YOU 
GREGOR, TRY TO UNDER- ) ARE LEAVING ME FOR THIS ~ THIS 
STAND! I ZOULON'T PENNILESS AMERICAN! I WILL ¥ 
HELP FALLING IN LOVE ) NOT STAND FOR 


WITH JACK BURCH! IT { IT! L-T WILL 


JUST HAPPENED! DO sOoMmE- 
THING 


DESPERATE. 
q 


WT WAS BEGINNING TO GET WORRIED WHEN I SAW 
4/ZA COME OUT OF THE ELEVATOR... ESS SY 


GEE, kIQ I WAS ABOUT N-NO, PARLING./ 
TO COME UP THERE--HEY, ¢ 

YOU'RE CRYING / IF 
HORRIBLE! 


yy p 


Le 


ZZ 


THESE CHARACTERS 
THAT TALK ABOUT KILL- BUT YOU DON'T 
ING THEMSELVES NEVER KNOW GREGOR 
DO IT.’ WHY I HAD A THE WAY I pO.’ r 
GIRL ONCE~-BUT WE CAN'T HELP BUT. 
WON'T GO INTO THAT./ Fe 


f 
i 


= 


NSS 


SHURDERING IN MY ARMS. I HELD HER 50 SHE 
COULOM'T SEE /T.. 
GAG WHAT A 
MESS’ 5OME~- 


Y H-HE THREATENED 7O KILL HIMSELF, 
# JACK. I REALLY THINK HE MEANT IT, 
Wy TOO! IM SCARED! 
GREGOR |S FUNNY, 
ANYWAY YOU — 
KNOW/ HE's A Y((f 
BULGARIAN BY 
BIRTH~-50ME 
OF THE CRAZY 
THINGS HE 
A TALKS ABOUT-- 


L] HEARD IT THEN, LIKE 
A BOMB WHINING DOWN, 


BABY HERE! 
OUT OF THE 


MY HEAVEN / 
( H-HE JUMPED 


THERE WAS NO POINT IN HANGING AROUND! I HALF 
CARRIED LIZA THROUGH THE CROWD THAT WAS 
ALREADY GATHERING LIKE A LOT OF VULTURES..,, 


IF NOT WE'LL CONTACT 
THE POLICE LATER! 


OD0cTOR BORIN WAS A FUNNY DO NOT THINK I AM MAD! BUT 
LITTLE GUY A REFUGEE FROM I COME FROM THE SAME PART 
EASTERN EUROPE--BUT WHAT OF THE WORLD THAT GREGOR 


HE POLICE INVESTIGATION WAS MERE 
ROUTINE--BUT A WEEK LATER THE 
REAL TROUBLE STARTED! L/ZA GO’ 


CK P —— 
THERE IS NO Z jj 


IMPROVEMENT, MR. 
BURCH.’ SHE IS WORSE! 
I MUST SPEAK 
To YOu AT ONcE-- Jy 

IN PRIVATE / 


HE TOLD ME WASN'T FUN) DID! AND IT IS GREGOR, THE 
PEAD MAN, THAT I THINK IS 
WHAT ¢§ THE MATTER RESPONSIBLE FOR THE GIRL'S 
WITH THE KID. Doc = ILLNESS / IN SHORT. gig, SATAN'S 
Z > I--1 DISEASE IS Wifi 

CANNOT BE 

SURE, BUT I THINK )VAMP/R- 

IT |S SATAN'S. 


Uf THOUsHT HE was NUTS! BUT LIZA WASN'T GET. { BUTI NEVER MET THE LITTLE DOCTOR AGAIN! 
TING ANY BETTER, 50 I WENT ALONG WITH HIM! ( WHEN I GOT BACK I SAW A CROWD GATHERED 
AND I COULD ALWAYS GET ANOTHER DOCTOR. ABOUT SOMETHING IN THE STREET... 


7 
I CANNOT EXPLAIN OKAY, DOc! IN AN HEY! LOOKS LIKE J THAT DRIVER 
FULLY! THERE |S NO 4 HOUR! BUT VAMPIRES SOME SORT OF § SHOULD BE 
TIME,’ I MUST GET IN THE TWENTIETH ACCIDENT! COPS LYNCHED / 
SOME THINGS TO FIGHT EN CENTURY... AND EVERY THING /, 

THIS FIEND 50 MEET [pee 

ME BACK HERE INAN $B gp Y, 


A HIT AND RUN DRIVER HAD KILLED 
HIM! WHAT A BAD BREAK! BUT I STILL if ANYONE SEE THE THEN. NOBODY WAS PAYING ANY 
HAD LIZA TO WORRY ABOUT... CAR? CAN YOU GIVE ) ATTENTION TO ME SO 

H/,. A DESCRIPTION OF. 


L/ZA WAS STULL ASLEEP! I TOOK THE PAR- 
CEL INTO ANOTHER ROOM,' I DIDN'T BE- 
LIEVE THE DOC'S VAMPIRE STORY, BUT. 
WHAT COULD ILOSE,, 7 


[7 WAS QUITE A COLLECTION.’ A 800K, A BOTTLE, AND SOME 

SORT OF SILVER MEDAL ON A CHAIN! BUT WHEN I STARTEL 

70 READ THE BOOK I FELT COLD FINGERS ON MY SPINE : 

THE LITTLE DOCTOR HADI BEEN KICDING...HE SEEM: 

Pr TO THINK THAT GREGO! 

WW HAS BECOME A VAMPIF 

SAYS THERE ARE {Nl OF THE $PIRIT--AN 

MANY KINDS OF AMS \ HE'S AFTER LIZA'S 
vamprres! AND Yes . 
HES MARKED A hmm 

PASSAGE HERE! 


GOOD GRIEF! THIS, 


/ WENT INTO LIZA'S ROOM 
AWB KEPT READIN GREGOR MIGHT COME 
BACK AS AN ANIMATED 


CORPSE, OR HE MIGHT 


NOT! BUT WHEN HE & 


DOES COME HELL 
TRY TO TAKE HER Je 
INTO DEATH 
WITH HIM! HE 
WANTS RE- 
VENGE/HMM-~ 
SURE SOUNDS 
FANTASTIC! 


AWN THEN 1 SAW 17.'A HORRIBLE WRITHING FORM 
THAT ROLLED THROUGH THE WINDOW LIKE EV/L 
SMOKE! THE DOCTOR HAD BEEN RIGHT--GREGOR 
HAD COME BACK FOR L/ZA... 


GREGOR! IT 
(5 HIM! HE 


es 


it 
A 


Li HEARD LIZA SCREAM THEN, (fle 
A HIGH AND HORRIBLE NOTE. 


fEEEEEES 
N-NO.! OH, PLEASE 
STAY AWAY, DON'T 

H ME / 


NO, GREGOR! 
GO AWAY! D-- 
DON'T TOUCH 


EITHER /T DOESN ‘ 
SEE ME--OR /7 


SQUPENLY HORRIBLY, LIZA STOPPED SCREAMING! | 1 WAS SWEATING COLD AND) PUT THE BLOOD 
SHE SARILED AND EXTENDED HER ARPAS TO \ THINKING FA. Lt KNEW IN THE BOTTLE, 

THE VAMPIRE! SHE WAS IN HIS POWER... 9 WHAT I HAD THE BOOK SAYS! 
. 3 £ JUST HOPE 

ALL RIGHT, GREGOR’ R ras Z /7'5 HUNGRY-- 

I UNDERSTAND Now,’ 4 REAL HUNGRY ?/, 


THE BooK \ 
yf says THEY doy 


GREGOR HAD $MELLED THE BLOOD NOW.’ HE 
STEPPED CLOSE TO THE VAMPIRE, HOLDING OUT THE CAME SLAVERING TOWARD ME, A HORROR FROM 
BOTTLE AND THE S/LVER MEDALLION... THE GRAVE! THERE WAS THE ODOR OF DEATH 


OKAY, YOU FOULNESS, GREGOR, WHATS 
HERE'S BLOOD FOR YOU! WRONG 2 WHY DON'T 
$0»-YOU NOTICE ME YOU TAKE ME WITH 


Z SO THE MEDALLION AND PUSHED IT 
‘Zz mS ee INTO HIS CORPSE FACE! HE LET OUTA ROAR 
; SR OF FEAR AND FRUSTRATION AND CRINGED 
Aly THE LAST MOMENT THE MEDALLION, SLIPPERY AWAY! 17 WAS THE FIRST 50UND HED MADE, 


WITH BLOOD, FELL FROM MY SHAKING HAND... 


NOW ITS --GULP--AFTER ME! 
GOT TO FIND THAT MEDALLION.’ 


TRIPLE BLASTED 
THING = HELL 
HAVE ME /N 


YOU'RE ALL WASHED \ y 
UP, BUSTER! . ys GO ON! GET IN THERE 
WET YOUR CHOPS ON SOME 


4 HAD HIM NOW! I CORNERED HIM, KEPT HIM MOVING Life WAS HUNGRY! HE COULDN'T RES/ST THE 
SACK TOWARD THE BLOOD BOTTLE! I WANTED HiM| SMELL OF THE BLOOD IN THE BOTTLE/I WATCHEL 
TO GET THE SCENT OF THE BLOOD AGAWN.,. FASCINATED, AS THE VAMPIRE BEGAN TO DRIFT 

r yy “INTO THE BOTTLE... : Sy 


MATTER, 
AREN'T YOU 
4 HUNGRY 2 


WHEN HE WAS IN THE BOTTLE I 
POUNCED ON IT, SHOVING IN THE - : 
CORK AND MAKING A PASS OVER WE WAS ENJOYING HIS FEAST OF BLOOD AND I DIDN'T BE- 
IT WITH THE MEDALLION. IF THE GRUDGE IT TO HIM! LIZA WAS SAFE FROM HIM NOW FOREVED 
BOOK WAS RIGHT I HAD HIM... I HOPED.., 

. YES, BUT WHAT 


Let's SEE Wii, 2 ; Yi, n= conc To 
y ] DO WITH YOU 

NOW THAT I'VE 
GOT YOU z 


1] Gor ANOTHER DOCTOR IN TO SEE LIZA, AND /T WASN'T NOTHING SERIOUS, HE SAID! BUT THEN 
LONG UNTIL THE ROSES WERE BACK IN HER CHEEKS! WE WE OION'T KNOW EITHER! BUT f HAD 
STARTED MAKING OUR WEDDING PLANS... - A PROBLEM, 

iy SHE DOESN'T 
I FEEL 50 MARVELOUS, KNOW. SHE NEVER 
4 POCTOR! BUT WHATEVER P WILL KNOW IF I 
YN y CAN HELP /7./ 


Ap 
aN NOTHING 


How COULD ft GET RID OF THE BOTTLE Z 
I COULDN'T WISH IT ON ANYBODY ELSE, 
OR TAKE A CHANCE OF GREGOR G: 

TING OUT.! 50 I'VE STILL GO 

IT--ANY TAKERS 222 


YOU'VE ALL HEARD HOW AND WENT TO VISIT HER AND WHEN SHE 8UT BEFORE IT COULD 
LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD) }=GRANDMOTHER WAY, ARRIVED THERE, A DEVOUR HER, SOME 
TOOK HER BASKET... WAY OUT IN. BIG BAD WOLF HUNTERS ARRIVED 
THE WOODS. SPRANG FROM AND SAVED HER LIFE... 
GRANNY'S BED... 


You've all heard of that,huh? You think you know all the facts and factors 
that really were involved 2 Well, brace yourself for a shocking surprise, while 
your old crany, THE OLD CAONE, gives'you the deep, dank lawdown on the 


YES , I'M THE OLD CRONE WHO'S ALWAYS WEAVING IN AND OUT OF YOUR FAVORITE 

FAIRY TALES! AMONG OTHER THINGS -- JUST FOR THE BOOK -- I'M LITTLE RED 

RIDING HOOD'S GRANOMOTHER ! SO HERE'S WHAT HAPPENED AFTER WE CAME 
TO AMERICA AND SETTLED BY THE OKEFENOKEE SWAMP IN GEORGIA! 


BEING AN OLD HERB-WITCH BY ANO. EXTRACT VENOM FROM AND PLAY TOOTSIE-FOOTSIE WITH 
~~. PROFESSION, I LIVED 
>\'N_ THE SWAMP. MOCCASINS... 
S\\ [TSELF, WHERE I 
COULD GATHER 
MANDRAKE ANDO} 
BLOODWORT... 


HORNED TOADS ANO WATER THE HUGE 'GATORS THAT II 
IFESTED THAT FORSAKEN REG/O) 
Pr 


IN_EXCHANGE FOR SUCH 
Gp DELICACIES, RED RIDING 
"\\ HOOD. USED TO BRING ME ANDO YOU ASK WHY SHE WORE RED ? 8E- 
SUPPLIES THAT I BADLY CAUSE IT WAS HUNTING SEASON, SILLY! 
NEEDED! SHE CARRIEO & SHE WANTED THE HUNTERS TO SEE HER 
THEM IN HER BASKET. --ANO SEE HER THEY DID-- AND HOW! 


SO IT 1S! THE SAME 
IT ISN'T A DEER, ONE WHO WENT BY : 
IT'S A GIRLY HERE YESTERDAY s Reid 
i pe BE SHE'S ON HER ii 
WAY TO SEE HER 


ELMER 2? WE <A TIM! I'LL MEET 

WOULDN'T WANT YOU UP BY THE 

HIM TO SHOOT HER: BIG ROCK! 
BY MISTAKE! 


QUT ALREADY, UP BY THE BiG ROCK, 
LMER THE HUNTER WAS PEELING 
a AND HIS LUPINE FEATURES 
See ie Seer ECA WERE BARING FIERCE  JSCAME A WOLF IN WOLF'S CLOTHING) 
FANGS WHILE HIS HANDS ( \-- A. WEREWOLF, THIRSTING 
TOOK ON THE SHAPE 
OF HAIRY PAWS... 


FROM THE BIG ROCK, THE 
HUGE BEAST SPRANG.., 


ONLY TO BE WINGED 
BY ZACH PARKER, THE 
OLO SURE-SHOT ¥, 


ELMER, THE WEREWOLF, 
REELED PAST THE ROCK... 


F WHERE TIM BLAKE FOUND 
HIM AND APPLIED FIRST Al. 


HOW DID IT YZ S 
ly 


MEANWHILE, ZACH PARKER 


WAVE OINNER WITH US! Mp] AT NIGHT. 
CONVOYED RED RIDING HOOD 


STEWING RATTLESNAKE MEAT. 
TOMY HUMBLE HUT. 


LOOK _OUT, 
LITTLE 
GIRL! 


AND TRANSFORMED HIMGELE 
BACK INTO A HUNTER... 


OWWO0000 -- THIS WILL HURT, 
NOW THAT I'M HUMAN 


SNARLED MY GUN STRAP-- 
WHILE I--WAS PUTTING 
ON MY SHEEPSKIN COAT-- 
Owww ! GUN 

WENT OFF--- 


DON'T WORRY 


|] TOO BAD ABOUT \ABOUT ME,ZACH! 
WITH TOADSTOOLS IN SWAMP (OUR ACCIDENT, )I'LL BE AROUND 
WATER! A REALLY GHOULISH If ELMER! I GUESS § TOMORROW! 
OH, GRANOMOTHE! é = 


THIS KINOLY HUNTER 


ABLE 
SAVED ME FROM A J \- 


GOULASH ! 4 | YOU WON'T BE 
SORRY! I MUST 


ey 3 
PP TO GO N 
MEET SOME} y HUNTING FOR LA 

BIG BAD WOLF! Zo FRIENOS £ A WHILE S : 


ae 


| 
/ 


=\ YES, ELMER THE WEREWOLF} 
WAS AROUND ALRIGHTY! 
WITH MALICE AFORE- 
THOUGHT, HE PICKED 
HIMSELF A ROOST WHERE 
RED RIDING HOO WOULD 
AUTOMATICALLY CROSS 
HIS PATH! THERE, HE 
WENT INTO HIS 
QUICK CHANGE! 


eet 


2 
\ 


WITH DEAD-EYE AIM,ZACK 
FLAKKEO THE WOLF AND 
SENT HIM KITING! 


WHO? ME! HERE COMES RED 
RIDING HOOD NOW, SO WATCH’ 
I DON'T CARE A HOOT 
WHAT YOU THINK! 


Drees 


WON'T RED 

BE SURPRISED 
WHEN THE Bic. 
BAD WOLF COMES 

BOUNDING 

OUT OF A 


BUT HARD UP THE PATH, ZACH 
PARKER, EVER ALERT, HEARD 
THE OWL'S SCRITCH? 


THAT WOLF AGAIN! 
THIS TIME I'LL 
REALLY 
NICK HIM! 


Hl, ZACH! IT'S 


HEAR THAT! TRUST OLD 
ELMER AGAIN! HE 


YOU GAVED ME AGAIN, 
KIND HUNTER‘! PLEASE 
SEE ME SAFELY TO My, 
GRANDMOTHER'S 


YOU MUST COME INSIDE) TRIBPEO OVER THE 

AND WAIT BY THE FIRE / ROOT OF A SLIPPERY 
UNTIL GRANDMOTHER A ELM TREE AND SHOT 
RETURNS! HIMSELF IN THE 


SLIPPERY ELMER TO GO 

FALLING OVER SOMETHIN 
I'M SORRY I CAN'T 
STAY LONGER! 


A WEEK LATER, ELMER WAS IN CIRCU- 
LATION AGAIN... HE POLEO A DUGOUT 


AND HOBBLED HiS WAY TO 
MY HUT -- FROM WHICH I 
WAS ABSENT, AS USUAL... 


THERE HE WAS GETTING READY 
TO PULL THE OLD GAG OF "WOLF 
IN GRANNY'S BED” WHEN... 


HERE COMES RED 
RIDING HOOD Now! 
SO WHY WASTE 


_ 


THAT HORRID, 
HORRID WOLF-- 


HE'LL GET MIRED 
SOMEWHERE IN 
THE SWAMP! 


LUCKY I FOLLOWED 
ALONG ONCE MORE! 


SS 


Mu 


Te Nes 
WEN 
MESS 


HIS LEFT LEG 


ANO MANAGED TO POLE 
CRIPPLED LIKE 


HIS RIGHT, ELMEA| 
USED HIS ONE 
pig GOOD ARM TO 
HAUL HIMSELF 
TO THE CANOE... 


ae “al 
S al ow i 


rn 


THROUGH THE MUCK OF 
THE OKEFENOKEE TO 

THE HEAOWATERS OF 
THE SUWANEE RIVER... 


WHILE, AT LAST, 
ZACK PARKER 
ACCEPTED AN 
INVITATION TO. 
COME INTO My HUT.. 


MY, THIS BASKET 1S HEAVY! 
WHAT ARE YOU BRINGING 
TO YOUR GRANNY? 


YOU-- YOU'RE HIDEOUS ! 
<¢ THINGS TO GRANDMOTHER!| YOU'RE-- A WITCH TOO! 
SHE NEEDS THEM IN HER 
SKELETON \ |INCANTATIONS ! GRANNY 
HAND--- 


\S A WITCH--- 


TO SEE A HUGE BAT FLITTING 
FROM MY HUT--- 


HEH! I GUESS OUR LITTLE 
SCARLET JACKET FINALLY GOT 
HER MAN! HEH-HEH-- I'D BETTER 


A 


VI’ MORE THAN A WITCH--AND 
WORSE! FAR WORSE! T AM A 
VAMPIRE-- A, SOULLESS, 
UNDEAD CREATURE THAT 
THIRSTS FOR HUMAN BLoOD-- 


GO FIND MYSELF ANOTHER HUT IN 
| ANOTHER SWAMP ! ANYWAY, THE 


“AND A LONG WHILE AFTER THAT, 
TIM BLAKE ANO OTHER HUNTERS 
CAME LOOKING FOR ZACH-- ANO 


BUT NOBODY WAS MORE 
SURPRISEO THAN ELMER 
THE WEREWOLF... 


REPTILES HAVE BEEN GETTING 


TOO TAME waite Ss = 
gS 4 
nee ma \S Z 


FOUND HIM 


WELL, THE OLO. 
WOLF MUST'VE 


ALL! LOOK AT 
THE WAY IT 
CLAWED HIS 


50 ELMER WATCHED. 
ANO WATCHED... 


FIVE YEARS NOW AND 

NO SIGN OF RED RIDING 

HOOD! I_GUESS SOME- 

THING O40 HAPPEN 

TO HER!--THOSE BATS... 
I WISH THEY'D GO 
AWAY ! THEY CHATTER 
TOO MUCH-- ESPECIALLY 

HE BIG ONE /, 


ve 


: 


NO ORDINARY WOLF 

COULO EAT UP TWO 

PEOPLE! I'M GOING 

TO WATCH FOR RED 

RIDING HOOD IN CASE 
NO HIOE NOR {ISHE'S STILL AROUND! 
HAIR OF HER! 


HEH! IMAGINE THAT, A WEREWOLE 
WATCHING FOR A CHOICE MORTAL, 
AND NEVER SUSPECTING THAT 
SHE'S A VAMPIRE! YES, ELMER 
THE WEREWOLF WAS A MERE 
APPRENTICE IN THE GHOULISH 
GRISLY ART OF SEEKING HUMAN 
PREY, COMPARED TO MY GRAND- 
DAUGHTER: THE VAMPIRE ! NOW 
THAT YOU KNOW 
WHAT RED RIDING 
HOOD GREW UP 
TO_BE, STOP BY 
AGAIN AND LEARN 
MORE ABOUT 
YOUR FAVORITE 
FAIRY-BOOK 


